THE STEEL GLAS.                       ?I

For whom no wool, appeareth fine enough,

(I fpeake not this by englifh courtiers

Since englifh wool, was euer thought most worth)

For whom al feas, are toffed to and fro,

For whom thefe purples come from Perfect,,

The crimofme, and liuely red from Inde:

For whom foft filks, do fayle from Sericane,

And all quemt costs, do come from fardeft coafts:

Whiles in meane while, that worthy Emperour,    August. $>.

Which rulde the world, and had all welth at wil,

Could be content, to tire his wearie wife,

His daughters and, his niepces euerychone,

To fpin and worke the clothes that he Ihuld weare,

And neuer carde, for filks or fumpteous cofl,

For cloth of gold, or tmfel figurie,

For Baudkin, broydrie, cutworks, nor conceits.

He fet the fhippes, of merchantmen on worke,

With bringing home, oyle, graine, and favrie fait

And fuch like wares, as ferued common vfe.

Yea for my life, thofe merchants were not woont
To lend their wares, at reafonable rate,
(To game no more, but Cento por cento})
To teach yong men, the trade to fel browne paper,
Yea Mornce bells, and byllets too fometimes,
To make their coyne, a net to catch yong frye.
To binde fuch babes, in father Derbies bands,
To flay their Heps, by flatute Staples flaffe,
To rule yong royfters, with Recognifance,
To read Anthmeticke once euery day,
In Woodstreat, Bredflreat, and in Pultery
(Where fuch fchoolmaiflers keepe their countinghoufe)
To fede on bones, when flefh and fell is gon,
To keepe their byrds, ful clofe in caytiues cage,
(Who being brought, to hbertie at large,
Might fmg perchaunce, abroade, when funne doth fhine
Of their mifhaps, and how their fethers fel)
Vntill the canker may their corpfe confume.